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THE ELEPHANT LINES,

as noted above, may be reached by a green tunnel, formed
of drumstick trees and betel-leaf creepers, starting from
close to the Royal Tombs.

The lines attract most visitors, for the elephant, the
embodiment in an absurd body of stateliness, nobility,
patience and gentleness, wins all hearts.

Some 15 to 30 animals, elephants and camels, live
here in the open. The best time to see them is early in
the morning or after 5 in the evening, before they go or
after they return from their day's work. The visitor who
takes them bundles of sugarcane and bunches of plantains
will add to their pleasure, and his own.

The SACRED ELEPHANT and the STATE (AMBARI)
ELEPHANT are both here. Also the enormous elephant
carriage used in processions. Not a few of the Mysore
elephants have been, in one way or another, famous. The
'portrait* of one may still be found on old copper coins.
It is that of Haidar All's favourite Poon Guj, extremely
handsome and steady, and prized by the Nawab above all
others. He died suddenly, in spite of Haidar's offerings to
temples up and down his realm; and his sorrowful master
had his figure stamped on his copper coinage.

The very early morning bath of the elephants in the lake
is a sight worth the effort of a still earlier rise.

There are some camels here, too; putting on frills as
usual; amazing, irritating, pathetic creatures. One longs
to ask them why such secondhand beings (did anyone
ever see a brand new camel?) should be so frigidly
supercilious. The Arabs say the answer is that, while
man knows 99 names of Allah, the camel, and only the
camel, knows the hundredth name.

Kipling's line sums him up perfectly:

' 'E's a devil, an' a ostrich an' a orphan child in one.*